How wide is the arm of a seat in a dark theater? The philosopher Zeno gave this paradox of motion: to reach him, I must cross half the distance between us. Then half the distance remaining; then half of that, and half again, and again, and again: I can only go halfway.
Proving, motion is impossible.
And yet.
That night at the party, for instance. He walked outside onto the porch,
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University of Iowa is collaborating with JSTOR to digitize, preserve, and extend access to He says it's hard to talk after something like that: Yeah, Yup. He says he will walk me home. We leave the Loop for streets with the lights further apart, with large trees shadowing the sidewalks, leaf-shaped shadows mixing with our leggy shadows which grow taller in one direction then shorter in the other between the streetlights, Look at that, and treefrogs, which hush when you get too close, he tells me, Listen, and crickets, which don't; the night still warm though it is late, and both of us are sleepy, and shy.
